Thare I & sweeping movement en
o0t to organive a broom trust.

The sullan bas agsln promeed to

Be gool, It's & way the sullan has

sioop,

Gormany is beginning to think the

Buto invislon ‘worsd than the Amerl
oas lavaslon.

Lucky Iz the Chindss diplomat who
comeén (o thin country, It Is not only
mora soclable, but anfer,

As the Inte Horace Biglow would
ey, the underpinning of Venlee Is
purty conaldhle « ot of Jint

Bome persons might think that eat
ing fAifty cars of green corn was about
as pleasant a way to die as any,

Profl. 8choak will always be remem.
Wared as the man who thonght he was
wosted on the whims of the stork.

A nolselesse mosguite 18 no  Im
provoment on the other kind. It leavea
him too mueh Uime for actunl business.

How many loving wives will onvy
Mrs. John R Dresel her birthday gift
of & check for $200,000 from her hus.
baod.

King Edward has confounded the
woothsayers, and that's not a small
Job, even for o mus who welghs 250
pounds,

The Chlcago dincovery that the color
yollow mcares away mosguitoes won't
help women to whom yellow Is not be-
woming.

Grand Duke Borls says Chlcago is
big and ugly, but good-hearted. The
zame thing may be sald of John L.
Sulllvas, *

J. Plerpont Morgan, it Is sald, re-
Tuses to “Up"” hotel waiters. Thin
is another of the advantages of bolng
ullpowertul,

The work of amassing & fortune of
$18,000,000 cost Mr. Schwadb his
health, and it was not very hard
work clther.

When last heard from the crown
vrinte of Germany was beginuing to
eat solids and cast shy glances at
other glirls again,

W. C. Mead refuned a drink and
was shot by the genlal gentleman
who offered to treat bhim. ‘This did
not happen In Texas,

Ax the Chinese rebels are belng ex-
ecuted at the rate of 1,000 & day, it
In predicted that the rebelilon will not

Inst more than a year,

—

The world at large hangs very littls
oraps on fta door for the seorchobo-
fist who parts company with life at
an BG-miles an hour gait

The man who tied dynamite to his
nick dog and Jost his house when the
anlmal wagged his tall has by s
time Jearned that cruelty does not
pay.

There are 600,000 Jows In New
York, naccording to The Jewish
World. That city can now present a
preity atropg claim to being the New
Jerusalem,

if the United Btates mall In deter
mined to suppress lotteries, they
should suppresa the muil. The aver
age man's mall Iy o whole lot of lot-
tory 1o him.

A Boston landlord swho tried to col
Joct his rent In kisses from a prelty
widow was fined $25. There nre some
freakish Iandlords and peculinr wid-
ows In Boston.

As a result of an automoblle acck
dent 8ir Thomas Liplon received a
shock. But It dldn’t trouble him, He
is uned to shocks. He recelved a few
in the yacht races.

Mr. Schwab leaves his home In =
private car, but Just now he no doubl
wonld bée giad to trads' plades with
A man of sound nerves golng to a ple-
nie behind u téam of mules

All other itheories rogarding the
mlelde of young Remingtaon may be
disregarded since the fact became
Enown that his Iasl wet Dalore the
thooting wus an experience with a
welephone.

If the crown prince of Siam has
rond what the newspapers huve bhoen
sUying about the crown prince of Ger
many he may think & second time b
fore venturiug inmte the American
Fh¥'s country,

A greal many young women In Eng-
Jund sre galning socinl prominence by
helog reported engaged to Lord Kitch-
ener, bul the hero of the South Afrl
CRA War appenrs fo be successfully
conducting hla famous skirmish line
anetjon.

A Kentucky girl who has had 150
offors of marringe has declded to re
maln slngle and devole her life to mw
sie. When sube gets on the stage, how-
wvér, e will probalily ceass to re-
grd martiage 84 A thing to be much

Thivk se kindly an you enn of the |
saovquitoes,  They work while you |

mnd Diens you
my drvam,
chilly mighy,
Itle lghe,
w .

ward evening MNight
The Arenme that found alwsy wilk you
the nest they ‘ought

Ever, the while T knaw wllnm'.rl
housed, and whem
You sat in guiet when das‘s Tame and
frot ware Sone,
I wan my Joy o
wiars, the mun,
To bear my hﬂthl;:”umllht resch
But now I have not sy gosl tor all
And it wnd love By almings in the
In your pew window, sy you ser &
That they may gulde thelr lonsly wah-
dering by Its glewm, )
—Douglan Hrmingway in Munsey,

for hnme

pray the alr, the

|
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"Thero are varlous ways o tame
thern,” sald the girl with the hig pom-
padour, “the bost of which might be
clangad under the general head of
‘homiliation.

“Yeu" sald the oute girl, curled
gracofully in the wicker chalr, “pune-
ture & man’s concell, make him ridieu.
lous and you have him on the road
lo regeneration.”

The youngest girl mat on the veranda
stéps with her bands clasped over
her knees and gazing dreamily acrosa
the lawn. “1 wish——" she began,
then stopped and sighed gently.

“What s 1t, lnnoccnoe?” nsked the
pompadour girl. “Why. you'ra bluah-
Ivr! Have the monsters been troub-
ling you, too? Aren't even the chll-
*dren safel”

"I'm elghteen,” replied the gir! on
the wteps, unclaeping her hands and
sitting up very straight, “and I come
out pext winter.™

“But you're fearfully youthful, just
the same; and i any man or boy han
beéen mean to you it s the duty of old
campalgners ke us to 4lop It, Coms,
pow, what Is 1"

“Oh, he hasn't beén mean or any-
thing like that,” answered the young-
et with bashful reluctance; ‘“only
be ls po—s0 kind and &0 superior. I'm
sure he classes me with his small sis-
ter, They say he's scarcely thirty,
yeét the very first time wé met he
called me ‘Bessie’ an though I were
in short dresses. Come to think af it,
I was playiog golf with my hair in a
brald, but that was no reason why he
should have kept It up after he saw
me In that lovely white evening gown,
Fe might as well bave patted me on
the head.™ ,

“l supose you mean Wilford En-
glish " sald the cute girl, patlently.

“Why, yes—didn't 1 say so?"

“No, you simpleton, Now that's lust
why he behaves ns he does. He can't
halp soeing that you coneglder him
too spléendid for anything; and that
would make n salnt put on alrs.”

“Hush, Alice, somebody might hear
you™

“But everybody knows 1t already.
I tell you. Iif you ever hope lo get
him"—whispers of “0Ob, Allee!"—"If
you really think be's worth while, that
is, you must make him see that you
consider him quite benesth your
notice. You might make him do any-
thing wmilly or ridiculous sand then
Inugh at him, He'd probably go off
in & haff, to return before long snd
fawn at your feet, [sn’t that so, Mar-
Jorle™

“l think,"” mald the one thus ap
pealed to, In thoughtful tones, *|
think that ‘Tamer Number Two' would
nult his case admirably "

“ "Tamer Number Two'?"

“We had several ‘tamers’ al school,
but this was the best. Alice and 1
worked It beautifully last summer on
that concelted West Polnt cadet”

“Oh, Mr. English isn't conceolted,
But do tell me abhout "

“It'a very simple. All you need iz
an obliglng small boy—prefernbly
about ten years old—and a snfa—
prefernbly one with a high back. You
placs the boy bLehind the sofs and
then after making yourself, oh, terrl
bly mgresable to the young man, in.
vite hlm o come and Bit beside you,
Thenn you ask hLim if he wouldn't like
to learn & new ganhe thal Is all tbe
raga In London or Parls or any athor
place you happen to think of. He says
yes, of course, wherdupon you take &

Tha youngest girl .-.l on the versndn
stops with her hands cisspod over
ber knees.

“Certalnly ho would—and what do

“1 don’t know,” said Ellsabsth, ex-
amining tha tp of her shoe,

“Yes, you do; the man doomn't ox.
ist who, under such provoecation, won'y
return the lisses with Intarest, unidl
he discovers that his attentiona are
being wasted on a small boy, by
which time you have dlsappesred,
with & mocking langh tralling behind
you. "

“An the boys say,” put In Alloe, “you |

dopart, giving him the merry hohs’
If you can have a seleot gallery con-
cealod somewhere about the premises
&0 much the better, You have no (dea
how sheeplsh ihe man locks When he
getes his blindfold ofr.”

“But, Allee, are you sure it would
do any good—In my case, | mean?”

“Assuredly. Humbla a man and
you bave him at your mercy,"

The conversation was brought to a
sudden cloge by the appearatce of &
broud-shouldered youth, who stalked
up the path and sald, with » self-con
fident air, "Come on, take n nail, Bes.
ule; there's a darling breese”

The youngest girl cast a glance at
her companions that seemed to say,
“There, you sea?” although she rose
with alacrity and replied, “Thanks,

««. -his head. i

Mr. English; I'd love to go. Good-
bye, girls," and the couple departed
toward ths lake.

It was late afternoon of the second
day after the preceding conversation
und Marjorie and Alice had just de-
scended In thelr  prettiest  dinner
frocks, when the youngest girl came
fiying down the long veranda to Alng
herselfl Into the arms of first one and
then tha other.

“You dear things!"™ she ecried, all
out of braath, “It's all on account of
you! It just happened, and 1 ecould
hardly walt o tell youl™

“Did you actually try "‘Tamer Nums.
ber Twol'"

“And did It work beautifully, Just
af we sald It would ™

“Oh, It worked exguisitely, but not
cxactly as you promised—a great deal
better—a thousand times better than
you led me to expect.”

"Tell us quick, you tantalizsing
thing.*

“It was thla very afterncon, about
half an hour ago,” began Blizabeth,
perching herwelfl on the srm of the
nearest chalr, “1 nasked Willa
Brighton to enact the role of the gmall
boy and the little rogue wzs only too
delighted, So be hid belilnd the sola
in the library, into which I lured
Wiit—Mr. English—to Jouk nt o new
book of engravings, Prétty soom we
finlshed with the book mod | naked
him If bho didn’t want to learn my new
game, Just an you told me. He looked
rather puxtlied—all the mors so prob-
ably Dbecause | waa trembling with
exeltoment—but agread to the propo
vitdon. So I wound & great big napkin
about his head—he ARt appear to
think it funny that & aapkin was Iy-
ing about the lbrary—and st the uig-
nul Willle tip-toed around and kissed
him twice so Joud that 1 woa afrald
the whole houss would hear'™

“Aud then 1 suppose Mr. Eaglish
hugged and kdssed the tender Willie
In return,” sald the delighted audd
onoe.

“Nowo; 1 guoss Mr, English Is 4if
ferent from the men you experimentesd
with, He sat perfectly atill at first,
only giving a quear, lnartievlsts kind
of & ¢ry that must have frightened
Willl#; for he unlocked him arms and
jumped out of the way, Then Mr.
taglish ook a long broath and said,
‘Why, Hesslo, you needn‘t have taken
all that tvouble Just 0 Kisy an old
fellow ke me.! And in some way he
got my hand und heid it tight

"Byt It waen't me,” 1 stammered.
It wan Willle, | was never more
mortifiod in my lite and I belleyve I
bogan to ary, for 1 remember that the
ahoulder of his coat was quite: damp.”

uw. coat?" |

“Yes; when he got the biladfold off
and saw how btadiy 1 folt be tried to
sonscle me, sud | dow't know Bow,
but 1 must have put wy face down on
his shoulder. I was Lorribly & p
and had w hide my face son
I don’t remember exmatly

long ueively to the persona W
whom e concosilons are graunted.
in order to obtaln the concessin w
writton applicstion must be made lo
‘the governor of Oaxaca,

‘Tha competition Is open to Ameri
ean drillprs, and {118 expected that as
& roault of the rocest triumphs of
American: vngineers In obiaining cov-
oled contracts for slmilar work, an
American will carry off the prize.

NOT IN PHOTOGRAPHER'S LINE

Crushing Blow Dealt to Army Offic
1 cer's Pride.

A rotired Egpglish army officer, of
the old fashioned fire eating Bom-
bastes Furlose type, whose wife and
davghters had besn made things of
beauty and joys forever 2t the handa
of a al-!!r lndy photographer, sald:
“Ah, now, that there 1s a photograph-
ar in London really capable of dolng
justice to fae, [ don't ming the trouble

him 1o his dressing room, where, with |
the indispsmeable aastatance of his
valel, the butler and two anderstrap-

his ostentations way Into the
ing room of the falr artlst, and came
to the salute. Madamo calmly sur-
veyed him from plume to fpurs, and
quietly remarked, “Pardon me, alr,
but I never photograph genllemen.
I confing myself solely to ladien, ohil-
dren, flowers and pretty things”

A PROPHECY OF GLADSTONE

It Was Many Years Ago, and Has
Come True.

Prophecies, sven when the prophets
are politiclans, sometimes come trus,
says the St James' Qazette, Heore s
a potable Gladstone utterance which
we can now look back upon as quite
prophetic. Speaking or writing twen-

which, in the prospective development |
of her resources, Amerlea offers to the
commercial preemingnce of Eogland,™
the grand old man predieted that
Ameriea, snd America alone, “ean,
and probably will, wrest from os that
commercial primacy,

at the prospect. If ahe wucguires It
she will make the acquisition by the
right of the strongest! but, in this in-
stance, the strongest means the best.
Sha will probably hécome what we mre
now, the boad servant In the grost
bouschold of the world, the employer
of all employed; because hor wervice
will be the moat and ableat. We have
no more tile agulust her than Yenles,
Genda or Hollana has had agninst ua”

At the Gates of Night
Thers are (wo gates that gosrd
Night;

The bnk whete shadows ersep,
And lullables come drooning low,
Full-throated, soft snd deep:
Where iwllight reachas forih her arms

ANG 1t am Bee s
nd lu #m Into happlueae,
Berene upon Wer bvemat,

And from thag all dark ang eoul,
W'ha night road wiretchios fur,

By paiacea of sweat content,
Whete many i)

Where hlkl.ml_ may see and dumb may

upea

Anid sad oney Mogh and slog,

Where hungersd sngs muy driok and

i, ! -

“ i
AR R B (s sosd Fated

the

“Oh; that this too, too solid '

“It Isn't on the dresser.”

MWhy, yes, f{t must be, dear. Look In the upper ara

blue box In the jefvnand corner.
“No, It tan'L"

Dot

“Oh, It must be. Look good. Found J¢7" )

"No, 1 haven't,”

“Well, don’t got crose about {t. Maybe I feft It on the bed. Is it lhetﬂ"

“No, I'll ba—"

“Tam! If you tan’t do & little favor for your wife without swesaring about
Look In thoe second drawer of the dresoer ln that

I, you needn't do It at all.
plok box, 1Is It there?
“No, It ten't, and | knew It wam't

“You didn't know anything of the sort! Do find It some place. We're late

now, Maybe it's on the mantel. I know
my bonnet, Is It on the mantsl?*
“No, it Is not on the mantsl. Il

*Tom! 1f you don't stop, I'!l take off my things und stay al home! IL
you'd look for the fan {nstead of prancing areuad you'd find It. Dee If it Is in
my bonnet box. Sometimes [ drop it in there. Found ity

“Found {t?" snarled Tom, jeeringly. "Talk about u peedls in a baystack!

It'a nothing compared to a—"
"Tom Newlywed! Just as sure as

liome, Look on the chaira and the table and—whast ara you doing up Lhers,
anyhow? Upsoiting chalrs and kleking over things and growling like some
I'd be ashamed, | suppose | shall have to come up and hunt for
the fan myself, tired a8 1 am.  Can’t you find 19" :

“Find nothing! A man might ss well hunt for the north pole or Capt.
Kidd's troasure or some partictlar graln of sand io the bottom of the yoa,

wild animil,

us to look for—*
“There, thers!
ware A man, 1'd be a man! Look In the

it hasu't been lying hore on the hall rack all the time. I remember now that

I Inid it down when—Tom Newlywad!
A ptop with you. Using such langunge!
sulk all the way down town."

And he did—Neéw York Timea.

e v T
That Wonderful Baby.

i
“One ia never too young to learn,
cocious Laby, and so forthwith she began to look upun her two-year-old prod-
Igy as sunceptible of the higheat culture if properly developed. The first prac-
tical demonstration of her theory was whon she nndertook to teach the baby
o eljoct Jesson, using brightcolored IUustrations of Imponssible anlmals to

socompany and elucldute the text,
“And now,” she said, turping the

chicken. Ses the pretty chickie? What does chickie do for bLaby? Chickie lsys

a nice fresh egx for baby's breakfast

And baby gurgled mod cooed and worked her arms and Jegs ecstatically

over the (aformation.

“Then here is the dogsie,” sald mamma. “Nico doggle barks bow-wow-wow
for baby,” whereupon baby exhibited a few ideapari white teeth in appre-

ciation of doggle’s accomplishménts,
“Anc the horsie talies baby for m

pives Baby & nlee gluss of fresh milk to drink,” and so0 on throngh the whola |~ ®,
mlm of mmwmg&maﬁm times, until from |
on

vige and Intelligent

rad properly exhibited and exclatmed
“lun't she Jovely?” gald the yisltor,

“Ob, not lovely,” explained the propristor of the baby, maodestly, “but

gha is cunning. [ want you to hear
knows them all. It Is really wounderful

dirling, see the pretty picturs!" and she opeued the book confidingly at the

chicken. “What is If, darling? Tail the
Baby gurgled joyously, “Horsle,”
baby's bre'fua”

“Olh, lsn't she smart?” sald the pollte visitor, but the fond mamma sald

not & word,

PGP

Not the Smallest.

In & ceriain Pennsylvania village whera there ls nut one trolley car, and
the handsome young citizen who 15 its conductor is regarded

that & novelty,

&t common property by his friends the

: #re az neighbors to him, and this sometimes gives rise to a pleturesque con-
tyfive years ago of the “menace gusion of his public and private functions.

He 18 asked for the loun of fares as

to mdvance stamps, and although he is expected to run his car by sehedile, he

in also expectod to hold It quite ten or

slons whon a belle Is bebindhand with her tollet for u #olree &t the other end
of town. Tender Infants ars put Into bis arms to be dellvered at their des

Lina
to

, and trustful old lndies board

“Ia thia the smallest vou have?”
“No," she replied, with & mother's
home"

Gl L3 AT

He Used Diplomacy.

A certaln gudhing lady took her four-year-ald daughter to n photographer,
The Ittle one could not be made to ait wiill;

guave nn he could be, called the ehild a
think of, whilé using every device of

wriggler keep atill. Finally he turned to tha despairing

"Madam, If you will leave your da

think T ean sneceed In taking hor lovely facs to perfoctt
The mother withdrew for n short time. 8oon the photographer summoned
her back and exhibited &' highly saUsfactors negative. When they remched

home, the mother anked:
“Naollle, what did that nios
with him?*

“Well, bo thald,” Hsped Nellie, * “if you don't =it sthill, yon uply,

eyod mankey, 1'll thaks the lfe out of
Yery sthill, mammal"

Sl Ll ST

What It Might Be.

One hot afternoon In July a fraveler stopped at m farmbouss and asked
for & drink. A country girl, bare-footed and sun-bonneted, passed him out a

dipper and sald: “There's the well”

He was ovidently fuclined to indulge tn & 1tile rural fllrtation, and after
“sheep’s oyes” av ber over the odge of the

makiong all the kinown varloties of

made bold to Inquire:—
“What might your name be, miss™
“Wall” ahe mid, ju o matterof-fuct

that It's about time to come down ta

SBruller Lefore nest <loter. At present

ulos"

Stop making such a pitifol spectacls of yoursell. If I

baby'y face the motber felt sure all the [n-
tricacies of the animal kingdom had been y
That evening & visitor called—a rival mamms—and baby was hWrought in

ons where no trnck bhas ever been suryveyed.
But it was & Indy riding with three children who took him the most
deeply Into her confldence, Recelving from her a dollar biil for fares he Baled:

gontleman gay to you whem I left You aiopas

In that loog
muss thiags all up. Is I therer™

ud

befora 1 lookad!"”
I laid 1t down some place while 1 tied

ba eternglly—"

you speak that way agnin- I'11 stay at

closet—oh, here's the fan. 1 declare If

I'd be serving you right if I dido't go
Come on. T suppose you'll gnarl and

* thought a cerlain mother of a pre-

lenves of the pleture book, “this 18 &

every morning.”

ride; and the cow goes moo-moo, and

mantered. |

over by both fond parents.
thinking of her own baby's charmsa.

her tell You about the animals. She
what & memory that child has. Look

Ilady what it does for baby."
cooed baby; “lay nice fresh egg for

passpngers. Men, women and children

often as a country postmaster is asked

fifteen minutes on those frantic ocea

his vehicle with requests to be Laken

smile, “l bave one alx months old at

The eamera-n
Il the mweet, endes
gentle

wWas is nice and
 names ho could
make the lttls
e and smid:
!n.'hur minutes, I

riing alone with

nquint-

your trembling carcath.' Tho' I that

tone, “of I can convinee young Smiler
buslness, 1t might be Mre, Mary Jang
it nin’t nothing but Mary Jans Blmp-

|
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